New York, Feb. 12, 1927. 


My dear Mrs. Poling: 


A thousand thanks for your very sweet letter of 
February 7th, and I cannot tell you how happy I was to hear 
from you. It also explains to me why I did not have the 
pleasure of seeing you in Ravinia Park, because I was told you 
were there. 


I am very happy to know that things are coming back 
for you this year and that Earl is recovering from the bump 
he got last year. Nobody wishes him well more than I do and 
I sincerely hope this will be his record year. 


The publicity I am getting at present is very amusing 
and has drawn upon me a good deal of “razzing" from the rest of 
the Company, but it is all in a day's work and one must eae 
of every wind that blows. 


I am very happy to hear that my Little darling Betty 
is getting on so nicely with her piano. Keep her at it, some 
day she will thank you. My love to her and to you all and with 
renewed thanks for your nice letter, I an, 


Yours very cordially, 
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